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THE PRESERVE CLOSET.
“Upon my word, this isx aboul the
dlest progeding T ever knew !”
Colow ! Templar satin b backelor

tum, where tho says of su April
bime shone in Huss of ghitteying
I aming the Neapolitan violets in
¢ window, and drove the little eanary
{ wild with silver-voiced delight—a
i crowded with & miscellaneous
afasion of meerchnums in different
gos of color, dressing-gowns, cigar-
1e8, newspapers, ayd gorgeons velvet
ppors—hie  coutrnoted  bis  bro ws
oodily over a letter whose pink paper
d delicate seont of foreign porfume
tpknat) o trouldesome lady correspon-
nk
“Dan o By —Yes I'm  always
"when Dertha wants o disagrosble
wmission executed— what hypoeritos
nuen are, to be sarc~‘un eligble
wse, sumewhere, in some nice loeal-
, W rurely esn be po trouble to en-
go one for us” Ny trouble, quotha!
la just B wol s random iden!
b toble to rash from pillar to post
nso-litehyy. Where's the indeuini-
uf barhelUrhomd, 14 like to kuow?
pebt ms well be n marvied man 1w
sd varuest, i P 20 be saddled with
the rosponsibility of the thing. 1
't be tmposs] upon—I'll write W
reha Al oooe sl tell her—-"
olonel Tewplar gave lus jet black
o o savage jovk, and palled his
ungedesk resolutely forward. Then
ftor mood secmed 1o diwn alliwart
mwind—he besstatod, biting the han-
of his pen meditatively.
Poor hitle Bertha—she always was
pet eonmin, and T sappose it is rath-
nsonvenient for lier W pome all the
N hwre 0 dpok (or & bowse—sud ber
d wall be jue Indea till the middie
day, and--well, the upshot of the
e matter s thut T'm doomed Lo vie
{3 mysell, and the soomer its over
bettor, Meigho ! where's the news-
er 1 BN jost Jook over the “To Lats’

I-t

o sun was petping from behmd’

of flying ciouds, like & shy bean-
ho slternatoly smilos and bides her
<the mir was full of fuint sprivg

even in this brick-and-wortar | nodded arelily in the glass ata hugcfl'!“'“’"m‘ the eyes of the tall stranger.
ruess, whei Colonel Sidoey Tom-| floary patoh on the peach-bloom cheek. ' She stopped iu the middle of the floor,

sailed brwvely forth, srmwed and
pped with various reforences, di-

ions mdml:.hcnugtorw in .‘h"i show sty oue into the kitchen Tell | PRk moss-rose down to the very tips
pentous Lasivess of howse-buoting. | . i Ao of & little kitel bmlofharup-r_v floury fingers that were

p wes not 8 bandsguwe man-—yet
woitkl bave turved mvoluntarily to
aftor him wx e sanutered by at-
od by Wie deep smothered fire of
eyes, and the firm outline of
bps,  No—~Colonel Templar was
handsome, bat be was wist the la-
term “mteresting.” Moreover, he
jod an coupty sleeve where he left
should bave besn —an everlasting
orial of the red battle-cloude
soetus eomical enough for me o
we-hunting,” massd Tewmplar, as
rode suwands throagh the dusty
“For me, the solitary, hotue.
use of cne-and-thirty years old.
yoars ago things appesred differ-
to me-four years ago I might
dreamad of & bome of wmy own,
Manon Caryl's bright eyves to hght
bearth-stune | Ab, me! Usis in
d of sbaoge! A sareless word—a
misudastanding-—and here Tam
ppled old solller, while Marion is

dy making the sansbine of some | Lkall, sad~1 bolieve those are'the stairs, ‘oo, when she talked of you”

wman's Ife Hedd on- ] un get-
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| timg wandln std romastio—eb, Ridney

| Teanplar? This will pever do, old fel-
' ow ™
The Colovel gave his bLeavy bhiack
locks & Backenrd toma, as if Impationt
4! bis own fni}}‘, and vigor -n_-‘.l_\ direct
ol s stteution to the list of oligible
residonces in his pocket-book
“No. 4] —wcatrest; hore's the very
plsce. Wants paintiug badly on the

onismde, but maAy prosant & more prom- |

ing appearance within, At all evenls

| we'll try,®

Sedoes Tomplar gloseod aprelessly
sround the lofty rooms, thinking they
would mit his ambitioos little ocousin |
very well, suddenly & portrait hangiag
over the eoarved marble mautelpices
cmaght his eye.

“Msrion Caryl I"

He did not wruculsts the "y Hublos,
but they sounded thirough his brain as

| if n thousand silver-tonguned bells had
pealed them forth!  Yes, it was Marion

| Caryl, with the bright golden ringlets

[ flonting away from her fuir, bluo-veined

Now ahe eolored indeed; deep, doop
crimuon, fike the red Beart of & pome-
granate blossom opening under tropi-
onl skios.

“But your husland, Marion ¥

Bertie Caryl broke into n genia! laugh.

“What fellows you soldiern are for
sticking to ope iden.  Our Marion sn't
married 1™

“Not married! Ob, Marion !"

He took her hand and looked wist-

fully into her eyes,
“Marion, we were very foolish once,

He raug the boll, and & brief skir- | tomples, and the rose-mouth ready o | but I think we are both wiser now."”

| mishing of servants in the hall, s faded
lady, in dyed wilk and bair in crimping-

| prius, ullln.'!.t--ul.

| “a thas house to lot, madus Y in-

| (it d our Colonel dc-!ﬂrr-ntmﬂ_\‘.

son it now,”

“Can't oo it pow ¥

“No,” suaried the lady, vindietively.
“Hours are between two and fonr.”

“I'm quite sureé the female in the
foeadmping pine s sn old maid"”  ded-
I ded the Calanel, mentally, “and 1 think
she most bave breakfwsted off broken
glass and eambric needles. I wonder
if the people at No. 171 — —street will
be any more affable.”

A pretty bloe eyed woman in s torn
wrappar, and shippers down st the Lieel,
answered fhe door bell,

“Can I woo this house ¥ meckly ques-
tioned Colonel Templar.

“Could you eall sguin in about an
hour *" asked the blue-eyéd one. My
husband i out, and we've been w0
troubled with thieves and respectabile
Jooking agents who enrried keys with
‘em, that-—""

“Ob, T beg your pardon, Under the
cironmstunces I will not intrade,” said
Colonel Templar, with s comic elova-
tion of Lus eyobrows. “Peorhaps, how-
1 ever, you will be good enongh to ob-
| serve that I leave the door-mat behind
we, gquite safe.”

The blue eyed lady looked after Col-
onel Tewplor as he strode away, with
u puzeled fuce,

‘ “It's as well T didu't let him come
w," was her internal comment. « “He

| loolss as Af be might be a little eruzed.”

{ While Colovel Templar stroked his

| mustache and pondered dubionsly with

| in hhaself:

L wender if I do ook like & rogue.”

L . - - L d »

!
|
|
|
[
|

| “Herbert! Bertie ! don't you hear the
| door-bell? Bertie, I say !
| The genlemsn  apostrophiged a8
| “Burlie” was sitting at an old fashion-
E ed mnlmgauy dosk, absorbed in uliilt‘.‘
| of blotysl mutuseript, with dishevelled
| bair, and middle finger decply stained
with ink—ovidently w young author
: tery much in Jove with bis profession.
Burectly before him #tood the spenkar,
| & young Indy of twenty yours or there-
| aboate
| * She was oxceodingly pretty, with the
muoceut, dimpled beauty of a white
| kittem or & pot  rabbit; blue eyed, with
4 complexion whore fainl roses secmed
to glow through the trausparent skin,
| sud 8 mcuth ke o dash of senlet vel-
| vet. While her lovely golden bair was

| Instened straight baek, in & great ls- |

{Grons twisl. Ea disiabille, evidently,
| but guite pretly enough to excuse all
defeets of Bour-sprinkled bauds, and
| hair half loose.
“Door bell ¥ repeated the young
| wan, starting vacanly,

“Yes; some one to see the house, |
suppose, and T such a figure. Do,
pleast, go W tho door, Bertie; there's a
Jewel  Mary has gone to the grocer's,
nld see what o state I'm in.”

She bold up both dimpled hands, and

" "There it goes again! Do make
| Luste, Bertie, and ou your life, don't

Pdon't let e an for the onke'is half
| tiade and the brend balf baked, and I'm
l half distracted; nnd the rolling-pin, and
| spice-boxes, and egg-beaters are all ly-
| ing around loose, and—there.”
| And the youug lady expedited mat-
"ters with a posh thet leit five white
| dots frowm ber five fuger ends on the
| bock of Mr. Herbert's cashmere dress-
| ing-gow,
“The dear, abseut-miuded goowe!”
she pondored as she Sattered down-
| Maire wniq the katchen; “if there's any
| minde be'll be sure to make it The
| Wre abwenl-tinded be grows I do be-
[
' “Why, yes, this house is to let,” said
| Mr. Bertas, in suswer to the courteous
wguy of the tall stranger. “And |
| Nuppose you want to look st it ™
T Ualonél Tlli,l'n!“ spniled,
“1 should like 10 mspeot the rootns;
that is o it's quite convempent.”
“Ob, quie—walk in This i the

aud -6k ! here are the puriors.”

“Well, yos, it’s to lot, but you can't |

| bresk into smiles that were answered
: by the dewy sparile of her oyea |
| “Marion Caryl!" he repested  vague-|
y o bimself  “And this w Marions!
' honse, and Murion's husband is lead-|
ing me throngh the rooms How !
dreamlike it sootus 1"

“I'w afraid vow dre tired,” sald hon-
est Bertie, looking compussionstely at !
|Blt|l'.¢-}' 's nshon pule faee and wonder- |
ing that he had ol before noticed how
coloriess it was.

“A little tired," stammered Colonel
Tewplar, fecling the hot blood rush to
his brow once more. “Bul no matter
—dou't let me detain you. 1 believe
you said the rent was—"

“Rent? I haven't the lenst idea. 1
believe its either one iundred or eighty,
or perhaps sizty. I know we paid fifty,
but the landlord is going Lo raise it, and
Marion and Lare thinking of a furnished
eottage in the country—somewhere”

“Marion's husband is not . man of
business,” thought Sidney.

“Marion's husband !”
words eut to his heart.

“Well I'll ask Marion—«he knows,”
saidd Herbert  “Now, then, Tl take
you dowt into the lower department.”

Oh, Bertie, Bortie, had you already
become vbvious of the words of cantion
heaped on your luckless cars?

Pretty Marion, serewing the top on
to one of her wpice boxes, heard the nd-
vanoing of footsteps with a sudden
thrill of apprehension.

“It eun't be possible that that goose
Bertie has forgotten what T told him,”
she thought.  “He has though, as sure
as the sun is shining, and I'm eaught.”

Marion dropped her box of fragrant
allspice, and looked with wide open
eyes of dismay at her bib-apron.

“They are coming,” she stammered,
turning ulternately red and white.—
“There’s no help for it Yshall have
to hide in the presetve-closet.”

And our little heroine, ignominionsly
taking rvefuge ‘in flight, run lightly
acrogs the kiteheén floor and hid hor-
lu‘lf mmong  preserved  strawberrics,
East India ginger, aud glimmering jars
of chernies.

“If Tdon't lecture Bretie,” said Ma-
rion, setting her little white teoth to-
gether like belligerent pearls, pa the
two gentleman came futo the kitchen,
and she heard their voicos discussing
the rélative merits of stoves and ran-
gon.

“By the way,” said Herbort, sudden-
ly, *I believe there ave Some nice clos-
ets down here; at least, Marion says 80,
nud-—hullo | the door seems to stick!”

He gove it w jerk. Marion’s two
hands held resolutely on the door knob
on the other side. Another resolute
pull, full of well direeted energy, and
two little hands suecnmibed.

The door flew open.

Bertie staggered back into the middle
of the room, and Ma¥ion stood there
smong the proserves, wofully confused,
yet langhing wiihal, like 8 marvelously
pretty mouse in 8 novel species of trap.

“Oh, Bertie, Bertie, [—="

She stopped suddenly as her shy

How the

checked in ber instinet of fight by some
still strouger instinet, and blushing like

80 tghtly interlsced, while the blue!
|eyu. half hidden by their white lids, |
{were full of sparkimg temrs, and the
mouth wus breaking into s tremuloos
smile; for Marion did not know whether |
{ she most wanted to Taugh or ery.

| “Siduey, ob, Sidney.”

| He bowed gravely,

| “Untd you iutyoduce we to your
ihuhnd. Marion, 1 searcely know by
what name to address you"

| “My lusband?’ repested Marion,
| wonderingly following the direction of
Sudney Templars eye.  “Ob, you mean
| Bertio! but be isu't my hosband —he's
tmy brother! Herbert, this is Colonel
‘ Teauplar, who fought se bravely,”

| Manun's face bghted up s she spoke;
 she had forgotien ﬂm&.ml
| elosot and the bib-apron now. '
! “Colondl Templar, I'm glad to shake

She did not raise her long lashes, and
he went on:
“But, Marion, the erippled, war-worn

soldicr dare not ask the' question that |

the lover would bhave pleaded wo carn-
estly once.”

She looked up now, with tears lying
brightly on her flushed cheek.

“Then 1 will ssk it. Sidney, do you
cae for me still 9"

“Do I eare for heaven'ssuushine ? do
I care for the blessed life that beats
within my own heart? Oh, Marion—
wine, mwine forever.”

As he murmuared the tender words
close into her ear, Herbert Caryl, who
iad been nbstractedly spinning the roll-
ing-pin round, brought it down on the
suowy pine table with o Bug.

“1 have it!  Fifty pounds » yoar!”

“What is fifty pounds a year?" ques-
tioned his brilliant sister,

“Why, the rent, to be sure "

“Never mind the rent just now. Mr.
Caryl,” said Colonel Templar, laughing
good-humoredly.

“Oh, but it really is fifty pounds a
year,' said Herbert solemnly, “and
——why, look here! what is this
about ?”

For Marion bad lod Sidney Templar
up to him, and was smiling even while
the tears hung on her wet eyelashes.

“Will you love him very mueh, Bor-
tie? For—1 think he is going to be
your own brother.” .

“Exactly like tho last chapter in my
novel,” said Cary], “Shake
hauds, Colonel. And now, Mari
take care of him, for most of my wri-,
ting is shockingly bohindlg ]

8o it happened upon that

engnged uot only u house for his Conss
in Bertha, but g wife for himsell.

“We'll tuke down the bill, Bt'-rtiu."!

said Marion, demurely, “bocause Colo-
nol Teuplar likes the bouse, and—and
1 don't exnotly think showing rooms is
yaur forte ]

“Don’t you?" reforted Herbert,—
“Now only eappose Colonel Templar
Lad gone away withont secing what a
vory eomnvenient closel that was where
the preserves are kopt !

Buat Marion mwade bim no answer !

Anovr Orogs-—Pul things right back
in their places when done with, Never

leave them all sbout helter-skelter top-
sy~turvy, never. When you use any

wrticle, hoe, shovel, rake, pitehiork, axe, |

uanwmer, tongs, bools or shoes, books,
slutes, pencils, wnting apparatus, pins,
tlitobles, needles, work-baskets, kiteh-
en furniture, all arlicles of house-wif-
ery, or husbandry, no matter what it is
the very moment you huve done using
it, return it to its proper place. Be
sure to have o speeinl place for every-
thing, and everything in its plage.  Or-
der, perfect order, is the watehword.
Hoaven's first law. How mueh preci-
ous time is saved (aside from vexation )
by observing order, systematie regu-
larity!  And littde folks should begin
early to preserve order in everything.
Form habits of order. Theso loose,
slipshod, elatternly babits are formed
in childhood, and habits thus formed
are apt to cling for life.

Young friends, begin early to keep
things in their proper places; study
neastoess, order, economy, sobriety; in

}ewerylhi.ug Le just, bonest, pure, love

Iy, nud you will have a good report.

— - S —

Asmwteax Grs.—Good taste may do |

much toward checking extravagance,
nid we sariously believe that a more ar-
tistic eye would often lesson by one balf

the cost of dress and furniture, and i

save our danghters from the barbarous

folly that wacrifices true beauty to were | conduct yourself ws a gontleman should

expensiveness. It way cost something
too mueh to dress handsomely, et it is
clear that the best dressed women do

not spend the most money on their good to them, The sume thing is bet-
clothes, and that they :

who are
likely to rain their husbands by

magazines, and the windows of cur fan-
ey stores, than in presenting s fuirer
image of fetuinine homanity' decked
witl the peari of grestest price. It will

| |bo o day worth noting in the calendar, snl with the preservation of
hands with you,” said stesigbtforwand | when woman emancipates Lerslf from. |

| Itis nob that a man lhas ocension to

iNY | wea fyvorabla tn geod. epimites aud the
April day that Coloue! Sidney T(-mplm“ Vi g e

most  ter

their  Find "
| monstrons balls ot th gilk | in privats, if possd
.;dhum'_, M.?mem tor the offonse rather than at the time.
lin imitating the fashion plate ol our The blamed are lesy inelined o resist |

i Hidleness docs not produce viee or
| malevolenee, it commonly prodooss |
¢ melancholy. Lot every man be mp’-l
ed, sud occupied in the highost smploy- |
, ment of which lus nature is eapable, ’
| aad die with the eonscionsnoss that hd{
| has done his best.
! PRIENDSHIY.
 Life is to be Jurtified by many friend-
 ships, To love and be loved in the
| grestest happiness of oxistence. If I}
| hved under the burning sun of the!
equator it wauld be a pleasare to me to |
| think that there were human beings on
! the other side of the world who w.g-nwd—1
‘ ed and respected me; I could and would |
{ not live il 1 were alone upon the earth
{ snd cut off from the remembrance of
| my fulluw-creatures.
fall bock upon the kindness of his |
frieuds. Perbsps bo may mever expe-
rience the necogsity of doing so; but
' we are governed by our imaginations,
and they stand there as a solid and im-
pregunble bulwark sgninst all the evils
of life. Friendship should be formed
with persons of all ages snd conditions,
and with both sexes. 1 have s friend
who isa bookseller, to whom I have
| been very civil, and who would do any-
thiug to serve me; and I have twoor
three small friendships among persons
in much humbler walks of life, who, I
verily believe, do meé considerable kind-
ness nccording to their means. I am
for a frank explanation with friends in
cuses of ufiront.  They sometimes save
& perishing friendship, and even plice
it upon a firmer bags than ot first; but
 secret, discontent wust salways eund
badly.
CHEERFULNESS,

Persons subject to low spiits should
mauke the rooms in which they live ns
cheerful s possible, taking care that
the paper with which the wall is cov-
ered should be of s beilliant, lively col-
or, hanging up pictures or priots, and
eovering Lthe chimnoy pioce with besutis
ful chiua; a bay window, looking wpon
pleasant objects, and, sbove all, a large
fire whenever the weoather will permit,

' tables pear should be strewn with
| books and pamphlets.
HARDNENS,
| Hardness is a waut of minute atten-
| tion to others, It does not proeeed
{ from malignity or a carelessness of in-
| flicting pain, but frow a want of deli-
| eate purcoption of those little things by
| which pleasure is conferred or puin ox-
' eited.
HAFPINESS

The longer I live the more Iam con-
vineed that the apotheeary is of more
importance than Seneca, snd that half
the unhappinessy in the world proceeds
from the little stoppuges from a ditch
chioked up with food passing in the
wrong place from a vexed duodennm or
an agitated pylorus. The deception as
practised upon human crentores, is cu-
rious and entertaining. My friend su
Inte ; he eats strong soup, then a job-
ster, then some tart, and he dilutes
these esculent varioties with wine. The
next day I call upon bim.  He is going
to sell hus house in London and retire
to the country. He is alarmed for his
eldest daughter’s health. His expenses
are hourly incressing nud nothing but
a timely retreat con save him from ruin.
All this is the lobiter ; mud when over
excited natare has had time to man
this  testacsous em-umlrmnm, :ﬁ:

hier recovers, the finances are in
F order, and every rural iden excln-
ed from the mind. Exercise without
fatigue ; generous living without ex-
cess 3 enrly rising and moderation in
uloep. These ave the apothegms of old
women : but if they are not sttended to
happiness becomes 50 extremely diffi-
' eult, that very few persons can attain it,
EVERY DAY MAXIMS |
Remember that every person, howey-
er low, has rights and feclings. In all
coutentions let peace be rather your
d1'aet than triumph ; value trinmph
ounly as the means of

1f you desise the common to
treal you as a pentleman, you must

Do not sttewpt Lo frighten clildren |
and inferiors by passion. 11 does more |
haem W your own character than it does

Ax A Gus.—The foll owing is & de-
seriphion of an adr gun as usaally made
now-a-days, and which w as the justru.
went of & mwoarder at Brooklyn a few
days ago ¢

In appearance itis a gan.), and is sim-
ply o tube of ubout three fo et i longih,
hollow throughout, and mac le of highly
wronght iron. It is divided’ into two
nearly equal longths, the upy et part lo-
ward the head fowming the air -chamber,
und the lower half the ban el from
which the projeetile is discharg 'd.  The
two secliuns are sorewed logehy or, aud
when united fit so closely that ti'vw seam
is not apparent, sxcept upon the closest
exsmination. Whea it is to be pr pared
for use the sections are soparated, and
by means of & putip, which is, for  the
time being, attached to the npper end
of the tube, the ehamber is filled + vith
compressed air. The operation comy e
tod, the pump i removed, a taght« it-
ing cap is serewed npon the open en d,
the barrel is attached, and the weapo n
is then, 50 far as the motive power |
concerned, ready for use, The bullet,
known to the trade ns “size No. 140,"
or nhout twive as large a# & common
pes, is then passed into the barrel and
“rummmed bome,” where it remains un-
til discharged by an ingeunious contriv-
ance, upon one side of the barrel just
below the joint of the two sections, is a
small hole, into which the key is fitted,
and tarned until » small steel knob is
foreed to stand out from the opposite
wide of the barrel. The key is then
withdrawn, and when the bullet is to be
sent wpon its destructive mission, the
wonpon is raised, aim is taken by means
of sight-pins upon the barrel, the knob
is pressed by the index finger of the
left hand, a valve in the air-chamber is
thereby opened aud jost enough air is
relensed to discharge the bullet, The
asir-chamber once filled, thirty bullets
wuy be discharged without replenish-
ing, but not more than the tenth one
may be relied upon to penetrate the obs
jeet.  The distance from which the
wenpon is offective is from 50 to 125
feet. Muny of the air guns of English
wanufacture have rifled-barrels,and are
loaded at the breech. In an experi-
Lment made a sbort time dines. in &
shooting-gallery in New York, bulleta
were driven from an air gun oane,
through a German white-wood plank
an‘ineh and a half in diameter, and
that at the aversge distance of thirty
yards. The noise which secompanies
the discharge of the weapon is searcoly
perceptible, the report being similar to
the suapping of a small whip-lash.-—
This fact makes the air gun an exeead-
ingly dangerons instroment in the
hands of the aseassin,  In the Brook-
lyn murder referred to, had not the po-
lice officer beem in close proximity to
the scene at the time and observed the
full of the victim and the flight of the
wurderer, the deed might have remain-
ed forever au indisoluble mystory.

Tux Canx ov Fous axp Wooruxs—We
are pretty well satisfied from long ox-
perience that there is no efficacy in onm-
phor,  tobacce, drugs, or even cedar

closets and chests, in protecling furs |

and woolen stufls agminst the moth.
They only Inll ws into a fancied securi-
ty, to be wokeap to find our most val-
usble furs and cloth roined by this
mischeivons little insect.

To preserve these articles with entire
safety, shake them thoroughly, in or-
der that any moth already in thew may
be dislddged; then place them in close
cotton or linen bags, and tie them as
tightly as possible to exclude the mil-
Jer, aud there will be no danger of dam-
age from moth., There need be no
special place to hang the bag in.—
Wardrobe, closet, garret, or whatever
you please, is all the same. Old news-
papers, entively without fractures, will
answer just as well in which to wrap
up furs and woglens, but they muost be
50 pasted together as to leave no place
for the entrance of the millers.

Will housekespers plesse heed this,
and abandon all their other methods
of protection sguinst the moth.— An
Old Househkoaper, in Germantown Tele-
graph.

Bome time since o gentleman died in
the town of X, who doring life, refased
to believe in another world. Two or

! three weeks sfter his demise, his wife

received through a mediam e commu-

dous firmness and :
l':l’u-hauh{ou nm’a-mhuu.,
&, and some time af- |

when they are blamed without witness- |
i E&'ﬁwmh-bﬂdb-hg

ed, and not stlewmpl to be more
| amusing and sgreeable than is consist-

Dow't be too severs upon yourself

 Bertie. “Manot bas talked nbout you | the yoke of vulgar fasbion, snd when &5d your own feslings; keep on, dow't|

many snd wsny & time—ay, and cried,

"Bertie!”

good mste and true beanty, bot

peale of mere axivencss toud rarity,

the | faint, be enargetic Lo the last.

' M you wash to keep your mind clear ‘
. rud body healfhy, sbstawn from all for-
mented liquors. ~ Sydney Smith.

nication, which vead as follows: “Dear
wife I now believe. Please send we my
thin clothes™

A Quaker gentleman, Fiding in u car-
risge with & fLabicuable lady decked
with & profusion of jewelry, hesed her
oumplain of the cold. Shiveriag in her
lnce bonnot and shawl as light as n eob-
web, she exclaimed

What sball T do fo get wama ¥

I really dow's kuow, replicd the Qua-

kar solesunly, unless thee should pot
ofh si:other Troast pmn.”

e e e e
l My Docron sam so"My doctor told

00t et alube ‘goed btasdy fer sy

| rheamatin, snd drink it sversl times

o day,” said o man who bhad hitherte

| been dispused to sbwtais from the use

of spiritons bquors

The paticut obeyed without demur,
for the dootor kmew, of covurse, betlor
than any one else, what was good for a
sick man.  The “good braydy”™ was
such as could b bad— made np of V-
ricus poischs s 06, wu—-;-
day” soon grew to be many times daily.
It did not take long for the wick moa to
cling to bis medivine as » drowning nian
to a straw,  In short, the disoase was &
s god-send, for the preseription actodl
like & eharm, and soon charmed the pa-
tient into a confirmed sot.

His friends tried to alarm him, per-
" suade him, arrest him in his downward
alide o destranetion of mind, estate, ev-
ory thing which had once made him a
man.  Jn vain all their efforts.

“My dogtor says 80,” was the reiler-
atod peply, “and 1 guesabe knows what

“But you sre not cured, not even
| belped,” persisted the warnsng friend,
| and why contipue in & practios which
will work your swin "

“What the doctor orders I shall
obey.”  And so the effort for his wofor-
mation has to be abandoned.

“What are you driuking 7" asked o
vigitor of a little girl some ton yours of
nge, who lield a tumbler 10 her lips with
n prolonged relish.

“Oh ! it's what is Jeft of my brother's
wedicine, and it is real good to take,”
the child replied.

“The dootor ordems wine for our
Juyunes, and that is some of it,” explain~
ed the mouther. !

« T wish I'se sick and bad saoh good
stafl Lo take all the time," continned the

irl.
m"mltdoyolthhhwinmb
o disen 8¢ like that 1" ssked the visitor
of the mother.

“My «loctor says 8o, and L sappose ho
knowas,” was the satisfied answer.

The siak child recoved after s pro=
tracted sioge with disense. Nothing
tasted to L. m like wine untilffbe loarned
to love sognething stronger.

He becatoe a drankard, and his sie.
ter drankall she couldgot, as she affirm-
ed, bocanse whe loved it

- S

Oxg or e ('uo Opm- A lonny stos
ry i going the pounds in Parls,

A lady in the first socisty was obliged
to dismiss her sorvint on acconnt of ex-

cess of firemen and soldiers too often

repe;tt;d.}. After choosing a4 & sugoess-
or to eriminal a _ protiy
girl, the lady up&%‘%' Boet
one wan sont awsy, and enjoining it on
the second not to Ao Tikewise.

She admitied that ¢ho should not.

“T cnn'‘en Jure a grost deal, bub aol-
diers I won't endure.” .

Aftor & wook or ten days, the lady
camo one mortiing info the kitchen,
openied the cupboned and discovared »
youthful military charaoter:

“Oh ma'sin ¥ exclaimed the frighten-
ed girl, “I give my word 1 neéver saw
that soldier before in my life—~ he must
be one of the old ones left over by the
other girll” - "

Corrme axp Tea.—When Dr. Dodge,
an cleotric physician, was locturing on
the evils of coffee and toa, he happened
{0 meet one morning st the breakiast
table n witty son of Erin. Conversstion
turned o the doctor's favorite waubject,
and he addressed vur friend as follows.

“Woll,” waid the dootar, *if I con.
vince you that they are injuriousto your
hoalth, will you abstain from their use

“Sure nnd I will, sir."”

“How often do you use tea and sad
coffee ¥ nuked the doctor.

“Morning snd night, sir,”

“Well,” said the doetor, “do you
er experience & slight dizsiness of
brain upon going to bed ”

“Yes, indeed I do,”

“And s sharp pain through the tem-
ples, in and sbout the eyes, in the morn-
ing ¥ nsked the doctor.

“Troth, I dowo.”

“Well." said the doctor with the wsir
of confidonce and assurance in Lis man-
ner, “that is coffee and tea.”

“Iuft, indade ? faith I'm thankful ; T
always thought it was the whiskey did
that same.”

The company roared with langhter,
and the doetor quietly retired.

—A waggish journulist, who is often
merry over his personal plainness, tolls -

ev-
the

store the other for & dowe of
marphine for a wick friend, The night
clerk objected to giving it to we with-
dlplﬂﬁllpm‘ !.'“h‘ 'u, “M t
menut to destroy mysell. Psbaw I
said I ; ‘do Tlook like & raan who would
destroy himself? gaxing sf me steadily
for half & minute he replied: ‘T don’t
know, Scems to me if I looked Like
you I should be greatly tempted to kill
myséll.

— Buster—“Look hers, Charlie ; sap-
posing you bad twenty super ploms,
and you wanted to divide them in

four parts. You give five to. the buby
aud five to Carzio ; and whast would

you do with the other len?" BSwest

this story of bimself ; “1 woni ton drug .



